s e ——— e

NRETERN I NAT. | | ADVERTISING RATES
HHRTHERN UHIB JUUBHM'. OXE INCH TN EPACE MAKES A SQUALE.
W, C; CUAMBERS & X0%, - Proprictors, :
7.%.CHAMSERD, Biiter. W. 0. CEAMBERE, Pabiicker,

Puablished Every Saturday,
AT PAINESYILLE, LAKE COUNTY, . |

STACE.

1 square
S|squares
dsquares
daguares,
Begquares.
14 eol
13 column
' eolumn| £00

3 column| 10.50 16,00
1 colwnn) 12.00] 20,00] 30,00

Business notices in local golamns will becharg-
ed for at the rate of 15 cents por lne for first
insertion and eight conts per line for each sub-
sequent insertion

Business cards 1.25 per line per annum.

Yearly advertisors discontinning their adver
tisements before the expiration of theircontracts
will be charged secording to theabove rates.

Transient pdvertisements muast invariably be

paid for in sdvance.  Regular advortiscments
|| to.be at the on of unrter.

“Jdlesworsldp MesFeminine sdevotion
to strange gawits,

The pre-hysterie ~Before tight
lacing was Iuvenwfmﬂd e
“ Current ”' news~-litelligente trans-
mitted by electricity.
A desirable second-hand article — A
yvoung, rich, and ‘amriable widow.
“Mrs. Furguson,” o ‘sister of Fanny
Fern, has lately died at Celumbus, O,

TH

Counting Reow wud Publication Ojfics in |
Storkrell Howuse Rioek, 114 Wain >t

T EIRNMS.
Yearly, by mail or carrier
six Months, by mail or carrier
Theee Mouths. by mail or carrier
N 1o all cases mivases payment s

JOB DEPARTMIENT.
Book awl Blank Work, Circulars, Letter :
Meads, Bill Neads, Cands and Joh Work of every |
desoription exeented with dispateh aad In the |
poatest siyvle of the art.

Having an entive new outfit of ‘Types, Presses,
and Machinery, loget with a furce of compo-
tent aud skilltul workmen, we feel that our Ia-
ellities are setaml to those of no vilier caablish-
mont in the place.

inmn

N OHIO

A FAMILY PAPER, DEVOTED TO LITERATURE, SCIENCE, AGRICULTURE, AND GENERAL NEWS.

equired,

- VOL. IL. NO. 18,

PAINESVILLE, LAKE COUNTY, OHIO, SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 9, 1872.

WHOLE NO. 70.

waieh TihIok Dt heve bevn aimibis)

tered to mie In my unconscionsness; for
when I recewered, 1 found myself in s
dark, close room, near the roof of s
bullding. I knew this from the faint
11 that zame in the - cracks
ere-the stuttle had been boarded up.
I'he money and letter were gone, and in
trying towmove my arm I vered It
to be broken. Ivwas; 1 think; two days
before any one came to me. Thena tall,
heavy-limbed man, with stooping shoul-
ders and iro ¥ hair, and the wick-

‘“Alas; I have nowlere to-go! ~Little
| girl, I have nowhere, Lo-sll the world,
' une single frleod ! .

Something fu the phnintive sone, as
in their kindred clreumstances—ouly
that she was better  off<<teuched her
heart.

I will be your friend, then,” she ssid,
sofily, foldivg the swawl for him te lie
npun.

“see here, child, let e look In yvour
face. Are you quite sure you are mor-
tal, and pot un aogel #*’

“Ouite sure,” she answered, brightly,

:  TENTS. ‘fied TrotH of the sea,
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the In his tepvous grasp, “what
de think thisis? Whodo ym
.pose kam?. God kmows! Am I

or dreaming¥”

“Sic down, Arthur, sit down,” said
Mr. Vanstone, soothingly. “You ure
gerribly excited, my dear-boy. Try to
tell me ealmly what you mean ?"

The cold sweat stood in great
on his forehead, dnd he swayed 1o aud
fro like a drunken man. Mrs. Van-
stone opened the door and looked in.
0;_;: umo at the door wishes to see St.

o- il

| wewen- is -ezw both by - their. own
| novels and y-.mlyro\umunn; and
it seems wasll%l:ﬂ:i : the-many
subjects for exten m late pro-
“ for women, adewer acgualutance
-with men’s miuds, a higher: regard for
the uobler kind of ansa, and the ability
to acvept love as only one of many qual-
ities,: and not always the strongest or
the most praiseworthy of his dmpulses,

would not be out of place.

Sip&mmed and walked toward théj
oot Withs queenly sir. 1

‘HPapi; Hitve vou, too, fordaken the #* ]
she said, turning her n]l’urmg £yes upon
the young recter, and speaking in a téne
of exquisite tenderness. *‘'Is not your
love equal to the test ¥’

*Qlive,” cried Geoffry Livingston,
springing 1o his feet, **In mercy’s name,
hear me! FPaul Russel is vour brother— 3
yolir brether and mine ! 1

“It is false!™

“Olive, as God hears me, itis true!
He is the son of our father, John Liv-

: reports - that she is
treating four ladies who are suffering
from the horse dizease.

Mart Nockton and s man named
Jones, both steamboatmen, 1nshed a skiff
tothe stern of & ferry boat, and #started
‘toJeffersonville. Near the wmiddle the
skiff turned -over, throwing both men
into the river and breaking loose from
the ferry boat., The men were drowned
and the skiff flonted on overthe fulls.
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A LIGHAT LOVE.

BY I SAVILECLANKE.

OW shall [ gariand my hend,
Lest some ribhon be mies
When hoe POII}'C“ l’n}r«: klug ¥ .
See, my roses their petals have shed,
A, lke Tove, they lie faded and dead

|

1

¥

How can my face wear a smile,

And the ol sweet surprise

Flash new love lomy eves
When he comes, nll vmwitting of (f’ullu.
And I know I sm false nll the while ¥

How ean [ give him my hand,

That hell fomdle tn rest,

Auof old, on hi= breast ¥
Wl {t Blush when lts fingers are seanned ¥
Wil he donbt me and half understand ?

How enu my nocents rlng olear
Will my cownrd volee (all
Last my lips tell the tala
That another 0 woo nie Was neAr
W hon he left, aod the new song was dear ?

And should the old love again

O er my bosom bold sway,

On soury passionate day,
Will it leuve me with nlonsure or pain ¥
Tho fire dies, but the ashes remain.

4]

Pleasure from elther enress,

OF the ol Jove or new

Tean gain. Which |s true ?
And I chinnge with the tint of my dress,
Bad at beart nll the while, I confess

So that, what'er fate befall,

lenn love, nothing loth,

Either lover, or hoth,
Till one comes with more potent a eall,
MNow unhexrd, to be dearer than all.

h

Bee how a woman ks true ;

AN my story vou've heard,

And plight you my wond,
My old friend, wonld you deign bat to woa,
1 rlght even, belleve me, love yoo !

h

y

MILTON ©N HIS LOSS OF SIGHT.
LINES DY MI88 1LOYD.

om old and blind § h
Men point nt me as smitten by God's frown;
Aftleved aud deserted by wy Kind,

Yet 1 am oot cast down

1 um weak, yot strong ;

I murmer not that 1 so I’un;:rr f0E 3

Poor, old, and belpless, I the more belong,
Father Supreme, 1o Thee

0

n

i
O merciful One |

When mon are furthest,theo thon art most near ;

When friends !uu by, my wearncss to shun,
Thy chariot I bhear.

Thy glorious faco
Is leaning toward me. In its holy light
Ehines lo upon my lonely dwellivg - place—
And there [s no more night.

On my bended knee,
1 recoguiee thy purpose, eloarly shown:
My vision thou has dinmel that I may <ee
) Thyself, thyseilalone.

I hawe nauchitto Near!
This darkness is the shadow ol thy wing ;
Bencuth |t 1 am almost seared—here

Can come no evil thing,

d

h

A STORY IN FOLUR PARTS.

BY MRS, R. B, EDSOX, I
PART IV.

CHAPTER XIL

b
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- Pt " MY CLAIR stood folding up
LS the last pair of pants, that

w47 completed the first bundle of
ety work she had done sinve Alice
had died. ‘I'he poor have little time for
reief, and Amy's nerveless fingers hiad
een compelled to take up the burden of
toil, and stiteh ber tears and sighs into
the senseless garments.  But tu-night
she had completed her work, and after
taking it home, wis going out to Aliee's
grave, Timmy Bryne had bronght her
some choysanthemnms, and the quick
tears came into her eyes as she remem-
bered how she had loved them. It was
rather late before she started; the days
were short, too, but to-morrow wonld
brivg its work, and to-night was all the
lelsnre time she had. However, there
was a young moon, and it was but a tri-
fle over a mile out, on the Nerepis road.
After leaving her bundle at Breen &
Son's, she hurried out of the city. She
almost wished she had asked Timmy ro
come with her; but she had somehow
ielt as if, this first time, she had rather
be alone.

It was quite dark when she arose from
her kpees, where, for awhile, she had
been unconscions of everything save
her own loneliness, and the denr sense-
less dust beneath the fresh mold. Her
eyes were blinded with tears, and un-
consclonsly she took guite another pati
from the one she had entersd by, It
eame out u little higher np the road,and
led by an old, unused tomb, nnder the
shadow of two gloomy hemlocks, She
felt o trifle nervous as she approached it,
and was hurrying by with guickened
steps, when a faint groan, issuing di-
rectly from the tomb, sent the blood in
fey wuves to her heart, She tried to
run, but her strength utterly forsovok
her, and she could ouly guze in a sort of
fixad hovror on the door of the tomb.

The first sight that met her eyes did
not at all serve to reassuve her. A face,

boetly in itz pallor, with a white cloth

nud about the temples, upon which,
by the light of the moon, she could dis-
tinetly see stuins of Llood, Oh, I she
conlil only iy, onery ont!

“Do ugt be alarmedd, lady,” said
faing, pained yoice. **1 am not a ghost,
bowever muech I may look like ane, or
however circumstances may wavrant
the belief. I am in great pain though,
aud do not know how soou [ may be n
ghost, if 1 do not get velief,”’

Amy's fear vanishad on the instant.
If auy oue was in pabn or trouble it was
recormmendation enongh to her; and so
she came gnietly and fearlessly up to
the door of the o, mnl leoked with
pitying eyes into the durk, pallid face,
with the heavy black beard mutved with
blood. Then shie tonchal the limp,
nerveless arm.

SYou are wounded, tad vour arm is
broken, | think: how did it hnppen s |

“Auis a long story, and =1 Tielieve | |
am faint.””  Awl In his effort to stemly

Kk

I

I

|
L
|

1
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1

t

himself, he dislodged o looss stone, aud
fell proue at her feet.

she raised his head to her lap, and
tried to fun him with her hood which
she hwd eaught off.
with a faint gronn. ¥

1 think v ankle is broken too,
whispered.

“Then you can’t walk,” she said des-
puiringly. **What am § to do with you?
I never can go away and leave yon here.
for you wonlid be sorve to die, nud 1 cin
think of no way to get vou to the eity,””

“You are o tender-hearvted  lptle |
thing,” he said, =oftly. “Are yon!
afrald to sit herve while T tell you 1,13"'
Atory ¥'7

“Aflvakd?

he

No. Buwt if 1 conld ;_(v{'
you where you would be more comfort-
uble first, You are in oo much pain to
tnlk.”

“What, ave you willlng to seeve me,
without knowing snything about me:"

“] know yon are suffering, that is
enongh, If you can ny back here, and
try to be patient, I will £o to the clty us

swmiling dowwr into the wan face.

may seem 1w you.
1o acknowledge me, and beoause k-have
proofs that' impertl her ¢lafms unon the
Lindenwold property, she has had! me
confined in an old horse—a dreary, (les-
olate place, uninhabitad save by a minvn
who does her disbolieal werk.”

his elbow hut fell back falnting,
walted a moment till he rallied; nud
forbidding him to speak-again, started

flegant hacks in the province, just ,!u
ahoard. el !’
cried, as the poor fellow

truth.

it of weeping.
weak, amd Ok, so unused o kindoess !

Am{‘
thought,
would prove fatal to his recover

sympathy.
it will make you worse, T am sure.

he was ab
“I want to tell vou about myself.
have been wanting to do it éver since
that day when I wept gome of the black-
ness and hardness out of my heart. But

been 50
knew were so different from you!

solute mun-than I have ever been.
broke one woman’s heart, which, thank
God! I have never doue,
chance Olive discovered—1 think she ac-
cidentally enine seross it in & newspsaper
advertisement—that the Livingston prop-
erty was without an heir,
ken saddenly il and died; that is, that
was the report, and even 1 believed it
some strange
chance [ also came ncross one of this
Vanstone's
whole seeret of hersudden death flashed
It was a well-
planned rmse to deceive me, and in that
way effectnally, us she 3u
herself of me.
| Providence, ordained that her schemes
should be frustrated: for L. by another
Istrange chance, discovered that neither
of u= was the true helr, bat that the
rrue heir still lived, though in utter ig-
With this secret [

lor

||A1

1w, ir -1 am' going

T,

Stapy a moment, little one.
bz friend.

mrnre, mv

le it is.

“1 will try to take care of that; but

ou must tell me who it is."’
“Ofive Liviugston.”

“What!" sharply, stooping and grasp-
ing his arm in her excitement.

]t is true, ng lady, strange as it
o b She hi;-. SWOorsa mever

In his excltement he tried to rise on
Amyv

1 o swift pace for the city.
In less than an hour a light back,

with a bed inside, and Thamy Bryne's
honest face ontside, drew up alongside
the ruined womb under the hemlocks.

“Any poor divil here with a broken

head, what wants a hack?®'’ ‘sang out a
cheery voice.

A fuint groan was the only reply.

“Oh dom't go to takin' on now! It's

worth havin® a hall a’ dozen broken

cads and nrms to be nussed by sach a

swate yonng lady as come to-me, und
with tears in her purty eyes,; said, “Now
Timwy, if youn love me, go out to'the’
vemetery, and - brin,
fiouse, i poor divil of & ghost, ‘which you
will find there in o' tomb," “only she
didn't say itin the same words, bui it all
amounted to the same thing.

knew I loved her, and would gothrough{

home to-your awn

Well, she

prgalory honting wp ghosts, to save
er; and so you see, here I am; and if
ou want to ride in one of the most
mp
he
el to steady

“I always wait on

nky there, my

imsell on his feet,

my passengers:’” and Hfdng him in his
strong arms as he would an Infant; he
laig him carefully ‘on the pillows which
Amy hwd arranged, anid before- ten

"clock, he lay suugly tncked up Iin Nan-
¥ Bryne’s best bed, Ins broken arm set
nd handaged, his spratned ankle pulled

| in place, aud the blood washed from his
temple and ‘beard, andihia Weir brashed
softly away frowmn the pallid fuce,

The little lodging room in ‘Germain

street was closed, and the ‘bundle of
work still lay on the shelves at Breen &
Son’s unteuched ; and lu the humble eot-
tage of Nanng Bryne, & human soul lay,
for days and days, in & balance which a
feather's weight might turn!
hiad =oun or brother tenderer of more
faithful care, than the poor fellow who
“hmad not afriend in the world.”

Never

One
ay he opered ‘his eyea to the sweet
He lay a moment looking sbout
fm; he took in the humble home, the

iiet restfuliness andhomely eomfort of
3:9 place, und the sweet face sitting con-
tentedly by Lis bedside, and remember-
ing all they had done for him, n sense of

iz own wickeduess and unworthiness

vame up before him so vividly that he

prst into a sudden and aoncontrolluble
You gee; he wis very

was urrlblf frightened, and
in his eritical state, that it

“Please don’t,’” she said, bcnrlft;g over
im, her own eyes filling with ready
“Yon nave been so ﬂ!;. and

“Do you care "

“To be sure I care! Didn't 1 say 1

would be your friend ?*

A fresh burst of tears followed this

reply, and then he said, in 2 weak, bro-

en voice: -
“Let me vry, child; perbaps it will

wash some of the stains from my soul.

have vot shed a tear bafore for twenty

years!™

And old Nanuy said:
“Let the lad ery, it will ease his

heart.”

“Little Flrl," Te said, ‘one day, when
¢ to sit bolstered up in bed,

1

have dreaded doing it, for fear you

would scorn me and hate me, when you
knew what a wicked, miserable fallow

was: and. Oh, it would kill me If you
urned from me! If I had had a sister
ike you, little one, I shonld not have
inul; but all the women I ever
But
don't say this in excuse for my sins;

they are black enough, and enough of
my own doing; God knows,

I have
ween all my lifen dssolute, reéckless fel-
ow. I suppose I tried Olive, who was

always terribly prond, and who, as 1
sald before, hated me, and scorned ald}
my attempts at reformation.
was the younger brother of Sir Thomas
Livingston, and truth compels me tosay

Qur father
hat e was i more reckless and disso-

By some

awhile, Buat

by

advertizements, - and

npon e ioan instant.

P

But fate, or

noranes of the faet.
went to Lindenwold, promising to kee
it it she would share the property wit
we, You see how destitute 1 waso

rignt principal, even then; but1 delu-
| ded myself with sophistries that it was

as much mine as his. 1 see the righ

way now, and only wait for st rength to
But 1 have not told
you how 1 eame in the strait vou fonud

et matters right.

me.
“One afternoon, when [ knew she wa

He opened his eyes | away, L went to Lindenwold and went
| over the whole honse; at tirst, with n
{othey mative than curlesity to sce how
shie lived; and how many of the old Liv

ingaton  relies still existed. 1 foun
nearly all the ancient fursiture packe
away
and cobwebs, But everywhere else th
most lavish luxurianee relgned.
gered me to think of the scanty pittane

oted in abundance,
tify myself, but I sald, then, 1 was onl
tahing my own, when I took a fift
pouud note from o litle pr
hers, which I remembered at first sigh
for it used to be our mother’s,

Sir Frederie Livingston.

alley leading off from Watér street,

yuick ns I ean, and L have a friend who
1 think will come out herve, aud take you
whereyer you say."

was sprung upon by a large, powerfu

[man, and dealt u blow om the temple,
which must have rendered me seneeless,

ul | edest
o be vour friend,
vou must do precisely as 1tell you, You
mist he very still for—awvell, maybe an
I will see what I can do for you.”
I have an
| cuemy—one who should, by the ties of
I think If she
Elisabeth Bigetws | knew that I was allve, and In St. Jehn,
that my life would not be worth the lit-

He

he was ta-

the

posed, rid
think now

In one room, covered with dust
It an-

she hind doled out of me, while she ri-
I do not seek to jus-

vate box of

1 also
took ome papers, and among them an
old letter hearing the superscription of
That night
my steps were dogged, and in alittle

me some food, and immediately left,
do not think he left the house, however,

woman’s voice. There was
in the

to the seuttle.
bourd loose,
with my hand in
instrament [ had being an o
iron hookt which I'drew from the wall.
At last'I sncceeded in effecting my es-
cape; how, I cannot tell myself, I
know that I crawled out on the roof,and
4 fromi story to story ['canuvot gell, only
that I remsember holdin

which, stran
ken, by my hands and feet.

I slipped

way dizslocated my ankle; but I mana-
ged to drag myself to the cemetery, and
took refuge'ln the old temd where you
found me. It was a2 wretched life, little
one, that you saved—perhaps hardly
wortly sav ~but if I can only live to
see Aim, and right the wrong which has
trinmphed so long, I shall feel that ft
was not saved in vain.”

I “CHAPTER XIIIL

‘FaxpEsworp, with all {ts rare adorn-
ing and de:runl furniture, was to be
solil at suction. Miss Livingston had
declared her ‘immediate return to Eng-
Iand, as soon as the sale was concluded,
Perhiaps the Wallaces were not sorry.
Sinee their darling’s mysterious disap-

P s the old: i bad faded from
a n?ﬂm’s ‘tyush:-uhed ‘away by

her bitter tears. Arthur had come home
to sts_v,g:lng back and forth to his busi-
ess. never since that night had he
beeu to Lindenwold. He met Miss Liv-
ingston quite often, but she never saw
him, that is, y, though there
was sometimes a sudden flushing of her
haughty cheek, and Paul Russel, who
was generally her compaunion, found her
replies a trifle at random. It was whis-
pered about that the parish in Bt.James’!
wounld fose their rector when Mlss Liv-
ingston went to England. That he was
very much infatuated with the fascinat-
ing beauty, was quite apparent; bat
some, among them Mrs. Vanstone,
stotly insisted that it was fascination—

nothing more.

It was-the day before the sale of Lin-
denwold that Mr. Wayne returned to St.
John from san unsatisfactory tour
thgn:gl} C:';;d" on his, a; he g ?t.o
Te, islonary search tor his lost
consin, r’ﬂe Bad never chdnded to see
Miss Livingston until that day, when
ahe passed out of the office just as she
was coming In. He gave a sudden start,
turned a little pale, and with stario
eyea’ Wilched “ler till she  had en
her edrr and disappeared round the
corner. en hedrew a long breath,ex-
clalming :

“Good heavens! Vanstone, do you
have ghosts for clients? I went to that
woman's faneral, in England, ten
months ago!"

“That woman’s funeral! What are
you talking about #’ ejaculated the be-
wildered lawyer,

M ademolselle Olivia, a etar actress
that played several seasons at the Royal,
but who died very suddenly in the
midst of heren t.”?

“Nonsense, ayne,; you are wild.
Thut lady wa s the Miss Livingston of
whoid yoit Have hetrd us speak so often,
but whom I believe you have never met
before,”

“Never met before! 1 tell you, Vans-
tone, 1 should know that woman amo
ten thotusand. Tshouldn't be afraid to
stake—but what is that #*'suddenly paus-
ing in his vehemeut speech, and point-
ingvto u crowd which had*gathered
round two men who seemed to be bear-
ing some sort of 2 bnrden between
tnem.

Mr. Vanstone came to_the window
and looked out.

*“It's Daley, one of the harbor pilots;
and, bless me! the other one is St. Orine.
What can they have that is attracting
such a crowd? 1 should'nt wonder ir
somebody had gotdrowned. Itean't be
that it’s the Wallace's girl!” he ex-
claimed seizing his hat and startin
swiftly down ths street, closely follow
by Wayne.

“What Is it¥’? he sheuted, to a boy on
the outskirts of the crowd.

“Man drowned, sir,down to Johnegon's
Wharf.”

“Who is it?",

“Don’t know only it’s & Yankee."”

Mr. Vanstone pushed his way through
the rapidly accumulating crowd, and
saw a lurge heav ;l'-limbad mlnﬁsl.he water

dripping trom his iron-grey hair, and a
lmgpd&uror in“the staring,

n
¥ eyes.
‘rﬁﬂov’r did it happen ¥*’ he asked.
“Well, I expect lie'd been driukin.”
He’s been hangin' round town for a
month. Nobody knew who he was, but
he looked like one of Satan’s own, I've
séen Fm- scores of times, bat 1 always
ane him a wide berth ; there was a look
n his eyes that I didn’t like. But, poor
fellow! he’s gone now. Goin’ to ke
him up to the station-house, sir.” And
ithe erowd fell back, and the two men
moved on with their stri burden.

the drowned man. There were a few
sceraps of paper of no importance, and an
old wallet in his pocket, the latter con-
taining quite a sum of money.

with a strap.

packs

w
Hlcgible.
r!"'

are dry.””
“Isn’t that Allen?”

pocket-book.

]

£1 replied, pramptly, “Mark Allen.”

“Do you know him, sir¥" said Daley
“1¥ XNo indeed.
name that 1 recollect

Orme #"*

L

at the pocket-hook,

s | “I hree heard the name. [ remember i
ant. I think it must have been a grea
while ago—it must bave been when
was very young.'

“Well, yon can dry the papers—by th
wuy we might as well go up to th

0

al
d

L&
thing in them to aid your memory.™
©

cemled In getttn
handle without fulling to pieces.

¥
¥
t,

form in thé station-house.
down at the faded writing, growin
slowly more distinet, when
chughvand lield his glance; *“St. Orme!
I
11 | denly he sprang up, trembling in ever
nerve.

palr of eyes looking out from a
black, lowering brow, came and brought
|

for I heard voices, and once I am very
sure I heard the low,; pitiful wail of a
one chair

1t, by which I ¢limbed

To my joy I found the
I worked all one night
rying it up; the only
but stout

slid down to the euves; but how 1 got

to the windows
ly enougl, were all bro-

and feil just as I was putting my foot
Lon the lower ‘story ‘wﬁgw,nu‘nd n-that

DE15t.40rme.

Mr. Vanstone and Art.Eur remained
while the elothing was removed from

Under
all his clothing was discovered a small
leather poueh, buckled about his waist
It was much worn, and
thoroughly saturated with water, and
found, upon opening, to contain a folded

ge of 'he writing was
much faded, and s0 wet as to be nearly

“Here, Vanstone, you take the pa-
snid Teiley; “maybe you ecun
make something out of them when they

ssid Arthur,
pointing to a few faint characters
sernwled on the dingy lining of the

Mr. Vanstone 1ok it to the light, and
Never heard the
Did you, St
St. Orme stood looking thoughtfully
“Yes," he said, with a sudden start,

distinietly as being in some way unpleas-

house, we can be of no further zervice
here—and perhaps you can find some-

The pupers were worn in the creases,
and it was sometime before Arthur sue-
them dry enongh to
e sat
betore the fire, turning them mechani-
cally around, and wondering if, any-
where, there was anybody who wonld
sorrow if they knew of the shrouded
He glanced

A& Dame

He read it over with dilating eyes. Sud-

“Mr. Vanstone!” he cried, clutching

“He can’t come now,” was the sharp

Iy of her hushand.

ré. Vanstone went away, bot re-
turned, saving, thatthe gentleman said
he must see St. Orme.
“Who is he?” said bher husband,
shortly.
“1 don’t know, unless it is a ghost; he
is white enough for one, and he carries
his l?;;. in sling."” s S

- ghosts generally carry theirarms
in glings 2" Lfr' Vanstone, asked, recov-
ering his'usual good humor.
“This one does. Come, Arthur.”
And Arthur ecrushed the papers in his
rocket., and suffered himself to-be halfl
ed and half pushed to the door.
ml;le ghne?d hu&ll{l at the man, and

,rather impatiently :

“Well, sir #”’ g
“1 have a surprise for you—can you
bear it?"" At the same time leading bim
toward a close carriage, upon the box of
which sat Timmy Bryne, trying to look
eeriously indifferent, but his jolly face
breaking out all over in the queerest of
lttle quiffs and crinkles, - h-threat-
ened at every instant to run together
into one broad, expansive laugh.
The urrhrdoor was owgad by the
stranger, and the pleasant fuce of Amy
Clair looked oat. But todking beyond
that, Arthur’s guick glance uugh: sight
of aslight, girlish Agure, with blue eyes
swimming in tears, and apple-blossomy
cheeks n sadly thin and blanched.
“0Oh, Annie! my love, my darling!”
And springing past Miss Chir witha
bound, he canght the figure in his arms,
mkh%-;lmm smothered it with passionate

His jodyful ery brought Mrs. Vanstone
to the door. The pretty brown eyes of
Amy Clir, ranning over with bappy
tears, looked out at her.

“hfy dear Miss Clair!” she said com-
ing cordially forward; when, happen-
ing to glance past her, she suw Arthur,
and lying on his shoulder was the fair
face, grown suddenly rosy again, of
pretty Annie Wallace.

In a tew moments the entire party
were seated in Mrs. Vanstone’s pleasant
parlor, and . Amy ‘Clair took on herself
the office of spokeawoman.

She y introducing Mr. Geoffry
Livingston, dbrother of Miss Livingston
of Lindenwold. Then she gave a brief
outline of his history, imprisonment
and subsequent illness, ending by stat-
ing that when he had told her of hearing
a woman's voice in the deserted house,
a sudden thought of Annie Wallace
came into her mind. It haunted her
night and day, and she resolved, as soon
as he was able to ride, to go out thére
and see if any trace of prisoner
could be found. To-day they had been,
and, after a tedious search, ha+ founid
Miss Wallace in & dark, damp basemnent,
where she had been conflued nearly $ix
weeks, For two days she had bad no
food, and was nearly dead with fright
and despair. They had taken her to
Mrs. Bryne's, and fed aad clothed her—
she having had no change of clothing in
all that time—and she, knowing that Bt.
Orme was there, thonght it better to
come there first, before taking her home.
“Oh my poor little girl, my pretty
pet!” said St. Orme, tenderly, drawing
the blushing face to his bosom, regard-
less of every other presence save hers.
“But Miss Wallnee hus not told us
how she came there,” Mrs. Vanstone
said, presently.

“It is very strange,” Annle replied,
lifting her face from its willlnﬁimpﬂs—
onment. *‘Icame to town for Miss Liv-
ingston. I went, as directed, for some
worsteds. A tall, dark-browed man
stood in the door as I entered. When I
came ont he azked me if 1 knew Arthur
Upon wy replying in the
affirmative, he said St. Orme had been
taken violently ill, and Mr. Vanstone
seeing me go down sireet a little while
betore, had sent him after me. He had
a close carriage a few blocks off, and I
followed him to it, and he put me in,
and that is all 1 can remember disginct-
Iy, until I found myself inearcerated in
that terrible prison-house. T have never
seen a human face since I went there un-
til to-day Every nighta plate of coarse
food wuulpged through a sliding panel
in the wall, but it was always done in
the darkness.”

*‘But who couid have done it?”
Mrs, Vanstone, in a puzzled voice.
“Olive Livingston, or, atvleass, it was
done by her orders,” replied the pale
stnnfer who had not spoken before.

& sshﬂnga't.on! Impossible? What
could have been herobject®” -
“Why, don’t you know? I saw atsa
ance. Bhe was in love with St. Orme
erself, and took that very clever way of
getting rid of a rival.”

“There comes Miss Livingston now !”
exclaimed Mrs, Vanstone, nervously,
drending some terrible scene.

“ And Russel is her cavaller,as usnal,’”
Inughed Vanstone. ‘“‘Are you aware,
Mr. Livingston, that your sister has cap-
tivated the rector?”

Amy Clair’s cheek suddenly blanched,
and a look of voiceless agony brodgded in
the'soft, brown eyes.

“Not Paul Russel!”™ gaid Mr. Wayne,
almost as excitedly.

“Certaluly, mygood frieuds. Why?”’
“Why #"’ gasped Livingston. *“Good
heavens! the nan is her brother!”

“Her 3

‘“Yes, her half-brother. 1 was'going
from here to find him.””

1t was a startled group that looked in
each other's faces. Amy Clair, pale as
death, hid her head on Mrs. Vanstone's
shoulder, while Paul Wayne, grasping
Livingston’s arm, asked, hoarsely :
“What was her name—his mother’s—
do you know 2"

“Yes. It was Mary Wayne Russel,
afterward, Livingston."

“Thank God! my little Mary’s boy.”
And he sank into a chair, white and
trembling with emotion, just as a ser-
vant usherefl in Mrs. Livingston and
Mr. Russel.

‘Fhe hanghty smile on the beautiful
face of Olive Livingston faded into a look
of stony terror, as she éncountered first
the e of her brother, and then Miss
Wllm. She knew at & glanece that all
e knew they did. But one secret was
vet safe, she thought, exultingly. But
her heart falled her when Arthur St
‘Orme came quietly forward, saying, as
he tock a bundle of ¢rumpled and faded
papere from his pocket:

“Miss Livingston, I have some papers
that reveil a strange story. ‘There was
a man drowned to-day in the harbor.
He was a tall, dark man, with hsavy
gray hair, and stooping shonlders. His
name—we found it In his pocket-book—
was Murk Ailen. Perhaps vou know
him. These pupers were found con-
cealed—""

“1 know,

2

b

said

t
|

o
e Don't tranble yourself to
tell me. 1 have known it for more than
gix months. Good folks,” turning her
brilliant,; finshing Taee Tull to the light,
and dropping a sweeping, mocking
courtesy, ‘*allow me to introduce to your
notice the heir of Lindenwold, Arthar
St. Orme, son of Clarence Livingston,
better known in & certain roral town in
New England as Charles St. Orme. |
mennt to win, but desth has stepped in
and I'am defeated. I wish you oy of
your good fortune, Cousin Arthur!’

“ Bruvo, Madewnoiselle Olivia !™ cried a
voice.

“What do you mean, sir?"’ haughtily.

T mean that you never ontdld that at
your old post at the Royal. Younarea
superb netress, Miss Liviigston; [al-
ways #sid you were,” replied Wayne.

g

y

Mary Wayne Russel, whose heart our
father broke by his infldelity. She died
on the passage from England; but the
boy hived, and was adopted and eduecated
ricton.”

“Very well, I shall doubtless survive
the shock. Good-afternoon, ladies and

tlemen. You pre rid of me:'you can
congratulate each other at your leisure.”

“sStop, Olive; let me go with you,”
eried Geoffry. “1 will take care of you,
and love you, if you will let me,”

“I do not want your care; I will not
have your love. I hate you—I always
did, and always shall!™

And stepping into her earriage with
the air of an empress, she was driven
swiftly to Lindenwold, from whence,
taking only her clothing and jeweis, she
went out that night forever, and silence
and tender forgetfulness of her'errors
<¢losed over her memory ; and only once,
in all the happy vears that have fallen
between, have they ever heard ouglht of
her. Mr, Vanstone, being-in New Or-
leans on business, was indueed by a
friend, to visit the theatre to see the new
tragedienne that was setting the clty
wild with admiration at her marvellous
acting. What was his surprise to behold
in this beautiful queen of tragedy, this
royally-superb woman, his old eclient,
the Lady of Lindenwold.

Under the new regime, Lindenwold
has regmined all its old prestige, and
more than its olden glory; especially in
the proud and partial eyes of happy
Mary Wallace.

Arthur would not listen for & moment
to Paul’s refusal to share the Linden-
wold estate; and after he had installed
his pretty Annie as chief lady (which
was, by the way, his first afficial act after
coming into posession), he could not
rest content until Paul was as hapk as
himself. You all know how nd-
hearted and forgiving Amy Clair was,
and so will mot be surprised to learn
that she forgave Paul his brief infatua-
tion, when with all the impassioned elo-
quence that peculiarly distinguished the
rector of St. James, he pleaded for her
pure love te guide, inspire and bless all
his futare life, And so Lindenwold got
another mistress.

Geoffry calls the old place home; but
a certain parish 1 know of proudiy
¢lalms him as their beloved and idolized
pastor. He is very gentle and tender
with the erviag, and, it is said, especially
sueccesaful. With his strong and ear-
nest and abounding love for God and
his fellow-men, he could not well be
otherwise., Truly, he loveth most to
whom most is forgiven.

One day, in folding up an old coat,
Gerflry came across an old letter which
had slipped beween the entside and lin-
ing. 7To his surprise, he found it to be
the letter he had taken from Olive’s
desk. It proved to have been written by
Charles St. Orme, or, properly, Clar-
ence Livingston,to his brotherSirFreder-
ie, informing him of his illpess, and com-
mending his wife ahd little Arthur to
his care, It had probably slipped acei-
dentally beneath the cover of the lounge,
and so0 had never met the eye of Bir
Frederic. Itsdiscovery explained much
of the strange conduect of Olive, as well
as the causze of his imprisonment in the
hannted house. But Its mission for good
or evil was ended now, for where guch
perfect ce and tender love reigned,
evil and harm could never eunter, and
little miore of blessing were possible on
earth tha1 descended and dwelt in Lin-
denwold.

EUROFEAN CAPITALS.

BY DH. R. SHELTON MACKENZIE,

If St. Petersburg and Berlin are com-
paratively modern cities, the former not
two centuries old, Vienna is not liable
to be designated a parvenu. In the
German langu it is called Wien,(pro-
nounced veen,) but it is also designated
Kaiserstadt; or, the City of the Ceesars,
from the fact that it was the usual resi-
dence of the emperors of Germany, and
now of Francis Joseph, Emperor of
Austrin. A branch of the river Dan-
ube, so emall as to serve the uses of ca-
nal, passes under the walls, between the
city and the suburb of Leopoldstadt.
Into this flows a miserable stream,
foul and sluggish as that wretched and
ill-smelling Spree in Berlin. From this
stream ecalled the Wien, the capital of
Austrin takes its name. The popula-
tion, including the garrison of 15,000
soldiers is about 600,000.

Vienna is popularly belleved to occu-
py the site of Vindobona, « Romau sta-
tion, where the Emperor Marens Aure-
lius Antoninus, surnamed the Philoso-
opher, died, A. D. 180. In the twelith
century Henry II, Duke of Upper and
Lower Aunstria, established his residence
in Vienna, -which he greatly enlarged
and improved. Vienna was besie, by
the Turks in 1520, and again in 1683:
but on the first occasion a severe winter
caused the foe Lo retire, and on the sec-
ond the city was relieved by the valorof
John Sobieski, King of Poland, and of
the Duke of Lofralnie. Oune of the
churches, still standing, was bullt in
1721 on the very spot where the Grand
Vizier had pitched his (8t in 1683. Vi-
enna was occupied by Napoleon I in
1805, and again in 1809, The prussians
who might have entered it after their
defeat of the Austriaus at Sadowa, in the
summer of 1866, magnanimously de-
clined doing so.

It is allowed by all travelers that Vi-
enns is a magnificent city. It is nearly
seventeéen miles in circumference, and
conslsts of an old or inner eity, nearly
a mile in length and over half a mile in
breadth, surrounded on three sides by a
military glacis, with the canal of the
Dannbe on the fourth side. The eleva-
ted ring which surrounds it is covered
with grass, laid out In walks, and in
avenues planted with acacin and chest-
nut treez, and was the glacis of the for-
tiications until they were nbolished in
1857. Thesuburbs surronnd this oldest
part of Vienna,and are of comparatively
modern ereatiopn—the originul suburhs
having been burnt by the Turks in 1633,
In the suburbs the streets are usually
straight and broad. They all run to a
point in the center of the inner city,like
the spokes of a wheel, Surrounding the
stihurbs is a wull over twelve feet high,
pierced with thirtéen gates. "This wall
forms what is called the lires of Vienna,
Contrary to usual eustom in almost all
Europenn countries, the older part of
Vienna is the most fashionable. The
palaces of the emperor, of the lmperial
family, of the principal nobility and the
mansions of the richest merchants and
bankers, with the finest churches, the
public offices, most of the museums, li-
braries. and public collections, the vol-
leges, the exchange, and the most splen-
did ghops. are all in the old or funer
town, being unpaved, are heavy nnd
muddy in the winter, with the further
disndvantage of being dusty in the sum-
mer. There are many fine squares, en-
riched with statues. There are eight or
ten theatres. The manufacture of silk
stuffs and of shawls gives employment
to many thousands, and there are wany

love
the city is the making of meerschaum
pipes; the materinl of which is ehiefly

soft, earthy texture, composed of about
60 parts of silica, 28 of magnesia. and 13
of water. From iis title (mesr, the sea,
and schawm, scum ur foam,) it has igno-
rantly been imagined to beonly petri-

ingstou, by his trune pure-hearted wife,

to'the ministry by Mr. Derby of Fred-

fuctories, but the staple trade of

obtained in Moruvia, and 18 a mineral of

It is foward the magniticent cath
of St. Stephen’s, one of the finest gothic
edifices in Germany, that the prineipal
streets in the suburbs of Vienna radiate,
So great and lhughly ornamental a fabric
was begun in 1305, en the site of a pre-
vious church, built two centuries ear-
lier, and took 120f years to complete.  If
the old architects bullt slowly, they
built well. The greatest length of St.
Stephen’s is 315 feet, and the greatest
breadth is 230 feet. The carving of. the
stone i nrofuse and artistical.
however, there is a dusky gloom, re-
lieved only by the height of the nave,
the massy pillars, the abundance of rich’
sculpture, the maguificence of the mon-
umeuts, und, above all, the beauty of
the painted glass., 'There ure  two rose
{or wheel) windows of grest size, liter-
ally glowing with dazzling hues. From
afur, particularly us Vienna can be seen
a long way off, the spire of thiswcathe-
dral auracs the eye. “T'hose +eho have
seenn Sir Walter Scott’s monument in
"Edifiburg will onderstand what I mean
when 1 say shat the spire of St. Ste-
phen’s is a' cher dauwere ofr fiord gothic
architecture, dimiuishing gradually
from its base to its’ poiuved ‘summit in
régularly retreating arches and buttres-
ses,  The spire is said Yo 'be 244 Yeet'

ithin,

180 pieces of cannon taken from the
Turks, after their finai defeat by dJonn
Sobieski, weighs ‘380 ewt—that 1s, 42,560
1bs. 'The tower being in danger of fall-
ing, 182 [t from the top wére tken dewn
in 1839, and rebuilt in 1842." This, by
the way, is the south tower. Aunother,
on the north, begun in 1450, was to
huve been egually lofty, bat only 212
Teet of it were ever completed.

Vienna abounds in public gardeas, in
which prinees, princesses, nobles, and
ull other classes quafl the inevitable
beer. Theé cost of living 1s very high in
Vienna—exeeeding even that of -Berliu,
There are restaurants ‘attached to
most of the hotels, but there are others
upattached. The cookery In Vienna is
said to excel that of Paris, in-Its best
time. The coffee is very good. In 1684
a Pole, who had acted as luterpreter and
#py for'the Duke of Lorraine in the last
Turkish seige of Vienna, claiineld, as his
reward, permission to open a coffee-
hotse, which was granted, and received
permission to appropriate o vist qoanti-
ty of collée tound in the Turkish camp.
Haviug truded and traveled in the Le-
vant, e knew how to prepare the coffee,
and made a large fortune. His houseis
still to be seen and visited. ' The Vien-
nese coffee-houses, all of which have
ample conveniences for playing billiards,
are unadorned when compared  with
those of Puaris.

In the inner, or older part of Vieuna
the houses ure nury ' emsugh; ‘an
rent is so high that, as i4 Paris, several
families inbabit one dwelling. The
streets are narrow and rally - with-
out sidewalks—like Paris, when I first
saw it, several years « 'The palaces
and other public buildings are to be
deseribed by the one word—magnificent,
They abound in fine works of art, and
the libraries and museums are not mere-
Iy erowded, but actually erammed with
almost priceless treasures,

The Viennese have something: ia the
Ceutral Park line, but not with ome-half
of it occupled with & water reservoir, as
in New York. I have often thought as
I have passed-through the New York
Central Park, what a terrible hubbub
there would be throughout Gotham if
the Croton reservoir were to burst!]
With great rapidity, in that case, the
Central Park would be trantformed dnto
one of the finest skiathigeponds i the
world. The engineer who would restore’
in into a parky condition would deserve
a colossal statue.

The Prater is the Hyde Park of Vien-
na, and consists of a number of low-and |
partly wooded islands formed by that
miserable branch of the Danubea ready
mentioned. From a circular center
called Prater Stern, six avenues branch
out. There is a great deal of carriage-
driving- on the avenues—as there is in
the ring at Hyde Park; aud in Long-
champs at Paris. The republican sys-
tem of equality reigns in-the Prater, for
a donkey-cart is allowed to pursue its
way alongside of the grand equipage
of the Emperor. The course 1is four
miles in length, and many fine trees; al-
most as large as those in Druid Park,
Baltimore, afford ‘welecoms shade to
crowds of pedestrians. '“I'nere are herds
of deer, also, perfectly tame, who take
food from the haud. Berond the car-
riage-drive ¢ircle are handreds of rustic
Kitchens from which the working classes
can obtain uniimited quantities of beer,
with the eternal saasage, aud thin slices
of that most délicate of all hams—the
Westphalian.

If I were as rich as the Austrian no-
ble, which would give me ampile rands
and enablé me to to d expense, [
would as soon winter in Vienna as In
Puris—sooner, indeed, at present.

HINTS TO WIVES fWho DON'Y UN.
-DBIB_'!‘A.'RID THEIR RUSBANDS.

An article on ““Women's-Men,” in the
Saturday Review, contains these hints:
Nothing surprises men more than the
odd ignorance of “women concerning
them, and half the unhappfwess io mar-
ried life at least in Eugland, springs
from that ignorance. 'They cannot be
made to understand the difference be-
tween & man’s nature and requirements
and their own; and they condemn all
that that they ecannot understand. In
those few rational homes where men’s
sports and gatherings, undisturbed by
the presence of petticoats, are not made
occasions for suspicion or remonstrance,
the stock of love nnd happiness with
which married life began is more lika
the widow's ¢ruse than elsewhere: but
unfortunately for both hustbands and
wives, these homes are rare; while those
are common where a game at billiards in
the evening is occasion for tears or pout-
ing, and deadly offense is taken at club
dinners or A week's shooting. The con-
sequence of which is deceit orissen-
sion, and sometimes both.

The woman’s ideal man has none of
these erratie tendenceles. His business
done, he comes home with the docility
of a wellbred pointer sent to heel, and
finds cnergy enough ader his hard day’s
work for a variety of petits soins which
make him more precious in her eyes than
all the tuer, the temper, the jndgwent,
the uprightness he has manifested in his
dealings with the outside world, And
the domesticity which she claims from
her husband she demands from her son.
Lateh-keys are her abomination, and the
**gas left burning™ is as a beacon light
on the way of destruction.  She has the
I'brr)!oumlosl suspicion of all men whom
1wer boy calls his frieads. She never
knows inte what mischief they may
lead him, but she is sure it is mischier ir
they keep him away from his home In
the evening. She prescribes the same
sovial restrainis m-ll moral regimen for
her son as for her daughter, and =she
thinks the energles of maseuline natnre
require no wider fleld and no looser
reign.  But though she likes those tame
und tender men whom she can  tie up
close to her apron strings and lovingly
imprison in the varrow domain of home,
she sunccinnbs withont a struggle to the
square-jnwad brute of the Rochester
type, the man who dominutes her by the
mera force of superior strength; and'
she is not too severe on Don Junn, if

only she can flatter hersell that she is
the best loved aud the last.

high. . Oue of its’ bells, made from the |

‘ler or stran

‘being a most competent

RELIGIOUS NEWS

TaE Congregationalist tells a story of a
doctor of diyinity’ whe was' preaching
near Boston, when a*bat began fivin
over the. . The preacher paused.
saying ;**We will wait a moment, perad-
venture the Butle bird willfly out.”” At
this point the gravityof the congregation

ns er.

A great fuss is made because several
ministers of the Church of England have'
recently preached in pulpits of Dissen-
ters. This is publizshed as evidence of ad-
vaneing towards Christian union. It is
evidence of nothing of thé kind. When
‘Chureh of England ministersinvite Dis-
senting ministers into thelr pulpits,
yoa may” oit to see the sign, for be
sure something is Coming.  This going
into'a man’s pulpitand refusing to take
him to your own 13 a mere sham.
iz like ‘the handle of a pltcher, all on
one side.

A. D. F.'Rixporra' & Co., of New
York, ' will ‘publish’#bout the first of
January, 1873, a mew ‘work, with the:
foltowing title; “Pme-‘Hisroric Omiaix
oF THE BisLe, A Handbook of Principal
Factsy'from' the Best Recent Authorities,
Gernian and English; 'in three parts,
‘com in'one volume; "Part I. The
English ‘Bible; Part 1I. The New Tes-
tament; Part (1l The Old Testament;
Also, an appendix of“ fifty pages on
the subject of Tevision. By the Rev. E.
C. Bissell, Pustor of the Congregational
Church in Winchester, Mass.

Tae Augsburg Gazettc announces that
& mew schism’ is' declaring itself in the
Catholic Church of the East. The Ro-
man Catholic' Patriarch of ‘Babylon, of
the Chaldean rite, has published a &)ro—
test against the- Papal Infallibility dog-
ma-and all-his 8 n&s are following
his example. Monsignor Auds, the pa-
trizreh, had- ounved:againsg this in-
novation in the Church: of the Roman
Council of 1870, and a very violentseene
thad taken place at the time between him
and the Pope. The Catholic Maronites
of Syria are also separating themselves
from the Church of Rome.

TeE cireular of Dr. Northop, o
ing to Cheistian families in Massachu-
setts and Conneeticut to receive the for-
:{I Chinese children who were sent to
this conntry to be educated, has been re-
sponded to by nearly & hnndred and fif-
tf' parties re rg the best Chris-
tinn- families of those States. The vouth
have reached Sgringfield and will soon
be distributed. Twe have already-gone
fo Wilbraham, two te Hartford, two to
Suffield, Connecticus, sixteen w New
‘Haven and theremainder will be sent to
other places. Thet' are to wear the Chi-
nese costume, at least for the present,
The Chinese Commissioner, who has the
general charge of them, will remain in
this couuntry.

Trae enrious will of the late Sir Thomas
Phillipps, the celebrated -Bibliomaniac,
was proved in the London court, under
1000 personality. -He mentions that
his wife 18 sufficfently provided for, and
leaves her, as a ‘mark of his affection, a
legacy of £100. He devises his Thirl-
stane estate for the benefit of his
dhughter ' Katherine. He 'direciz that
his vollection 'of MSH., Library, articles
of vertu, pictures, medals, rings, and |
cirriosities,  descen®t as helrlooms, and
‘I:That no n;n books Hﬂhtlﬁkan ou;ﬂg&thle
brary, and éspecis at no sel~
r shall be allowed to ar-
ranpe them, but that the whole shall be
under the éntire direction of his said
diughter and son-in-law; and, further,
that 'no Roman Catholic' shall ever be
admitted to his library, books, or
MSS. ‘He entreats his executor, Samuel
Gael, to make & complete catologue of
his ancient charts and old deeds, he
rson to do so.
He wishes his type, printing presses and
mauterials, to be used in finishing his
works and nting ‘his ' manuseripts,
béing collections from several Ccounties
in''octodecimo, daodecimn, gnnrw, and
folio; and hiz unedited historical works,
some being unigues; Rogers and Sons to
be ¢ontinued the priuters, and he leaves
to the father and eachi of the sons £50 a
year while so'engaged.
TaE monthiy meetin
Managers of the A

of the ' Board of
o Bible Boelety

was held at the' Bible House on the 34

inst., Dr. William Allen, President, in
the chair. Communications were re-
ceived from the Bible Committee at
Zacatecas, Mexico} from Rev. Dr. Trum-
bull, Valparaiso, showing advancement
in the work, and stating that the publi-
eation by ‘the: Roman Catholics of the
New Testament of the Dounay version,
translated into Spanish, is in contem-
E’ladon, ihcipient; steps towards it hav-

g been taken ; from Mr. Jacob James,
Bamang, and E. R. Gross, Santo Domin-
gnCitr, showing further effuorts of the
special mission of Rev. W, H. Norris to
that Island; and from Rev. Dr. Oncken,
Hamburg, of the Baptist Mission,
senting account of the distribu-
tion of the Sotiptures wunder his
supervision, ‘resulting from funds
granted by this Bociety. Grants of
books were made tothe Book Concern
at Pittsburgh, for destitute Sovnday
schools: liberitl grants to the Callfornia
Bible Society, for supplying the desti-
tute In that state; several grants to
agents, for supplying railroad cars and
cabooses: grants for American sallors:
for Mexice; grants also for Rome and
Italy. The entire number of volumes
granted is 7,618, of which 264 were for
the foreign work, and six volumes In
raised Jdewters for the blind. Besides
these, others were granted to the wvalue
of - $2.469, of which $2,000 in books were
to the California- Bible Soclety. Mr.
Edwin M. Bliss was appointed assistaut
to his father, Dr. I, G, Bliss, in the Le-
vant Agency. .

Rev. Joseph Screggs, D. D, the ven-
erable United Presbyterian pastor of
Westmoreland Presbytery, Penn., whe
has just completed [a ministry of fifty-
seven ?‘0.““‘5 with- two congregations in
Ligonier Valley, has retired from his
labors on account of his age. The Pres-
Livtery passed approprinte resolutionson
the dissolution of his pastoral relation,
and voted to continue his salary during
his lifetime. Dr. Scroggs’ pastorave is
stated 1o have been the longest kuown
i his denomination, Rev, J, S, Speer
writes that Dr. Scroggs lived six miles
from each place of preaching, and must
have travelal, in attending divine ser-
vice alone—to say nothing about his
other duties—over 34,000 miles, To
breast the storm for =Ix miles, as it
would sweep along the yalley during
the vold of winter, and preach twiee,
would =eem a hardship to the younger
generation of preachers, Dr. Beroggs has
continued to do this for wore than half
A century of winters, untll verging upon
his fourscore. Aud yet, Instead of break-
ing him down, it seems under God, to
have been promotive of his health and
long Iife. 1t iz related that, when 2
student of Theology, two stroang, rwbust
oung wen, fellow students, wero over-
card expréssing  thelr  astonlshiment
that e‘om\g Berogges, so delicate and fra-
gile In frame, should pecsevere in pur.
suing his'studies. “He will never live
to preach,' said they, In five years he
saw thelr vigorous forms, in the fush of
lite's morula}!, earried tothe Tand of for-
falness; for balf a contury the grass
né been green over thelr graves, while
he has been' permitied to live and labor
through this Tong perlod.

It | pop

committed at New Huven last Thursday
evening. Alady living at Oyster Point,

left her baby daughter, two years of age,

stairs, and-during that slngle moment
the infant was snateched awnay by some
unknown person, who stole in at the
frout door, and murdered it, the boady
being thrown into the well, where it
was subsequently discovered. No clue
has yet been discovered to the per[:elra-
tor, although a man was observed hang-
ing about the premises some weeks be-
tore, to whom suspicion Iz attached.

One of the most dustressing attairs we
have ever been called upon to notice
took place in Tallehassee, Florida, a few
days ago. Mrs. A, W. Pace, wife of a
ular  nnd snccessfunl Jacksonville
merchant, and danghter of Mr. George

1assee, seemed to be suffering from
some mental derangement, and, think-
ing a change of scene and sarronndings
might cure her incipient malady, her
‘husbund ‘took her to her parents and
friends in Tullahassee. That night soon
after her arvival at her father’s house,
she called the family around her and
prayed and exhorted them to prepare for
u great and sad calamity. None had any
idea that she wus contemplating any-
thing like self-destruction. The next
moruing early, her father wunt out to
produce a botile of wine for her, and
sgon after his departure she took a kero-
sene lamp or can, and saturating her
garments from head 16 foot, puta mateh
to-it, and in a moment was enveloped in
the flames. Her buasband and others,
bearing her shrieks, ran to her rescue.
and throwing a bucket of water over
lier, entleavored to excinguish the flames.
This {proved wnavailing and her hus-
band, seizing a blanket, threw it around
her, and tiualy suceerded in punluf out
the flames, buz not until the poor victim
was burned to such an extent that ghe
died in a few hours, after the most in-
tensa' suffering.  Mrs. Pace was quite
young, and had been married three or
four years, Two years ago she was the
happy wife of a devoted husband, whose
suceess in bnsiness had placed him in
comfortable circumstanees. Atthattime
the writer saw the happy pair at their
own lnxurious home in Jacksonville.

Sunday night, about half-past seven
o'vlock, while the ferry stemmer Hope
was Iying at the dock in Windsor, some
of the ¢rew observed two men, as they
thought, floating near the boatin a skiff,
‘They were not hailed, and' the skiff
passed out of'sight. The Hope remained
nt'the doek seyen or eight minutes after,
and before starting out her eaptnin
hailed several tiines to see if everything
was clear. As the wheels made their
first revolution he heard a orash, and
the engine was instantly stopped. At
the same time a voice cried ont, ** Hel l: 1
help!1 am killed! ™ Ruonning aft the
eapinin threw a life-preserver to & man
struggling in the water, and then low-
ered liis boat. The man caught the life-
preserver, shouted once or twice for
lielp, aud ,was soon picked up. He was
Insensible when drawn into the boat,
and when lifted to the dock it was found
that he had been dead for three or four-
nifnutes, The body was removed to the
Town Hall, and a coroner’s inquest
which was held acgunitted the Hope of
any negligence in the matter. The skiff
was broken to plecgs, and the other mnan
if there was one, was so severely in-
jured that he went to the bottom with-
out an effort to save himself. Up to last
evening the body had not been identi-
fie:], although seen by hundreds of per-
sons. The man was about Torty years
old, with sandy eomplexion, reddish
hair and whiskers, and dressed as if a
laborer. He had a rubber boot on one
foot and a shoe on the other. It is be-
lieved that he lived and worked on the
American side. I so his fellow laborers
must remember the fuct of the boot and
shoe, the boot being worn for a sore foot,
As to his injuries, the surgeon could
find no serious wound except on the
hand, which had been smashed by the
wheel, thoogh itis believed that the vie-
tim received fatal internal injuries, He
was in the water long enough to drown,
but had a firm hold on the life-preserver,
and his head was above the water when
he was picked up. :

On Sunday Ashtabnla wasthrown In-
to a state of excitement by the report of
a murder. A French family by the name
of Hilvia lived on a new street below the
Lake Shore Railway, near the river.
The family consisted of Joseph Silvia,
his wife, two sons and a daaghter, step-
children of Joseph. .The woman suyvs
that on Thursday night. Joseph went
thome after he had been drinking and
had a fight with throe Swedes, who
pounded him soundly. She saysshe and
her two sons succeeded in getting him
into the honge, when they sent for a
doctor. Silvia was unable to talk. The
next morning the doctor made a slight
examination und left. Ou the following
morning Silvia died. The ueighbors
were suspicious, knowing the family
bore a reputation, and begun to in-
vestigate the affair. They discovered a
small hole in his head a little below the
rightear. Aun inguest was held, phys-
iciaus were summoned, the head was
examined, and the bullet was found.
Mrs. Silvin was the first witness called.
She testified thus: Her husband went
home on ‘Thursday night about six
ow'¢lock and wanted his revolver; said he
had a fight and wanted to * whip them
some,” The revolver laid in the eup-
board. She got it and put it in her dress
weket, and told him he must not have
t, or he would kill somebody: aud she
went out doors, he following her, She
went to jump across a ditch and rell, He
caught her, slapped her in the face and
choked her, telling her he wanied the
revolver, all the time launghing. She
told him not to play so hard, she wonld
give it to him. legrasped it in his hand
when the two sons came up, amd one
tried to take it away from him, and in
the scutlle it went off, shooting him in
the head. The revelver was produced
minus the cylinder: a Smith & Weston.
Next the danghter was ealled,—She
knew very little of the affair, not being
presentat the time. One of the sous
was then enlled, He said he had told
several Jdifferent stories, but was now
going to tell the truth, e said it was
hard to swear against his mother, butfic
would come ont in” time, and then there
waonld be three to blame instead of one,
and he could not keep it.  The first part
of the testimony was nearly the same us
hismother's.  He then swore that upon
his mother refusing to give the revelver
to Silvin and upon his insisting upon
having it she cocked it, poloted it at his
head and fivred.  Silvia fell and was car-
ried into the house, The other son's tes-
timony was to the same effect as that of
hiz brother, the only difference being he
thought his father attempted to get up
after he waus shot, and also that his moth-
er suapped the revolver once and it did
nol fire, whereupon she cocked it again
and fired, his tather falling.  After the
examination of the physicians, who tes-
tlited to the cause of death, the jury re-
turped a verdict that the deceased came
to his death from the effects of a ball
shot from a revolver in the handsof his
wife. Mrs. Silvia was put under arrest.
After the Inquest, clots of blood were
found by the river bank, where the

ment,

A strange and horrible crime was

one of the remote suburbs of the city,

on the floor for a moment, to go up

g?mon, a prominent merchant in Tal- |

had evidently been thrown for conceal-

Worth, the dressmaker, is to
be worth nothing, baving falled in busi-
ness,

Few ladies are so modest as to be un-
willing to sit in the lap of ease and lux-
ury. ;

The man who resolutely ‘refuses to be
“interviewed ' 18 Wise—Henry A., of
Virginia.

Query for church .architects—Is an
oriel window evers used ns a mem -orial
window ?

The Shah ef Persia has taken 50,000,-
000 franes for his travelling expenses on
the Continent.

The *“blg bugs " of Paris are decply
interested in a2 coming exibition. of col-
copterous insects,

Captain Burton is about fo publish an
aceonnt of hils recent explorations in the
interior of Iceland.

Why wis Rubinfon Crusoe unable to
get up-an’ oyster stew ? - he
hadu’s the skill-it required.

Monkey fur is the last furore in fur-
rin® parts, and New York is expected to
ape the fashion this winter.

The Danbury News says: “Mrs Aanfe
Badger, of Danbury, worethe finest and
argest-shuped bustle at the fair.

A friend of Elizabeth :Cady Stanton
says she is on the shady side of sixty. It
is not always clondy at sundown,
Arghibishop Manning prohibits female
voiGes in the choirs under his jurlsdic-
tior. "What will Miss Anthony say®
The alwmni of Harvard challenge the
preseat class to a test of | proflciency in
odral exercises—meaniag thereby a beat-
race,
The latest Eastern burglary involved
the deportation of a church organ, which
had n}'l the requisite stops exeept a-*‘ stop
thief.

Louisvillo hos taken to wveloelpedes-
trainiswm jeven the farmers from the sur-
rounding distriets go to town to buy
sickles.

Rosa Bonheur ig always showing how
the lower antmals gambol. Her latest
picture represents the hyena fighting
the tiger.

Holland peat is coming largly into use
in London on aecount of the rise in coal ;
a clear case of robbing Dutch peater to
pay St. Paul.

His Excellency M. Sameshima has
been recognized us Japanese ambassador
to France. This is the same ’s him as
was in America last year.

The latest love of a bonnet iscalled the
f Clarisse Harlowe ;" b singularly inap-
yroprinte title ‘when women wesr their
*har ”* high as at present,

The taenlty of the Aunburn Theolog-
ieal Seminary hasestablished a bowling-
alley, to set up on their pins those stu-
dents who @are of sphre liabit.

Indiana is excited over the birth of a
ig with a countenauce as much like a
ristian as any other inhabitant in the
town in which Tts parents live.

Maine is proud of an adolescent, one
whose long feet covers more than half a
square foot, being thicteen inches long
by five and a half inches broad.

A Virginia reporter has invented a
baby with eyes in its knee-pans. Per-
haps he menns only that it hasa knovku-
lar conformation of i1s knee-joints.
The Chicago Grand Jury refuses to
indict liquor-denlers for keeping open
on Sunday, giving less weight to the
letter of the law than to the spirit.
Miss Ella Garrettson and Miss Nannle
Butler, of Muscatine, Ia., are goneon a
tour through Euro unembarrassed
and unnccompanied by the biped man.
On a very pretty girl saying to Leigh
Huunt, I am very sad, you see,”” he re-
glicd., ¢ 0Oli, no, yon belong to the other
ewish sect: you are very fair, I gee.”
Harvard’s freshmen have adopted a
resolntion for the abolition of ** hazing ;"
which is much &8 if the finny
tribe were to resolve on the abolition of
angling.
A Michigan maiden managed to drown
herself by ‘holding her head under water
ina pool only six inches deep; which
showed what a shallow brain she must
have had.

Hint for the Electro- utical So-
ciety—A Pennsylvania patient who had
long suffered from rhenmatisin was re-
cently quite cured through being struck
by lightning.

The late Mr. Delaney, naval elerk ot
Kittery, Me., although he has lost all
his fingers, is =miid to have written a
very good hand, holding the pen be-
tween his wrists.

Mr. Adolf Close has been npm a
member of the Washington " of
Public Works by the President, who
evidently wants to make that Board a
close corporation.

Rachel Smith. 8 Western girl, made
300 apple and flour barrels during a re-
cent week, and had time to attend to the
fulr besides,  That's a knowledge of
hoops that counts. .

Dwellers along the banks of the Mis.
sissippl,are excited by watching the voy-
uage of 4 raft larger than any other
ever launched, its timbers being in-
tended for miters,

A love-lorn he in Baltimore has
urned the tubles of sex by suing his
dulcinea for breach of promise. To make
the matter really even, his case ought to
goto alfemale jury.

“ Aluska hoas™ are announced by
fartiers. This gives color to the state-
ment made by a recent travelerin tho
Yellowstone reglon concerning rattle-
snakes with hair on them.

Mayor Medill, of Chicago, perpetrates
the practical pan of insisting that the
Sunday liguor law shall inclade *“ me-
diums,"” as well as bar-keepers, under
the head of dealers in spirits.
Acvording to a loeal predictor, whose
bond is as good as his word, we mdy
look ont for nun early and severe winter,
becanse large mwny caterpillars, with
rongh overcoats, are pientiful fo the
parks.

Indian affairs are becoming more and
more complicated. A perfidious chief
has eloped with a Detrolt gentleman’s
wife, and a dissppointed sguaw has sned
a. leading merchant of Olympia for
breach of promise,

* Do yon expect to get through tour

civil-service examination creditably #
nsked a gentleman of a Grant politieal
aspirant, the other day. * Yes,' re-
plivd the other, ejecting a spurt of tobac-
vo-juice, ** 1 expect to rate A No, 1.
An linols woman weut to the river,
on suicide futent, the other day. A lot
of sordid boys on the bank threw mud
at her, Okl Adam rose in her r-
ing bosom, She waded ushore had the
boys arrested, and will se0 them put
through before she tries sulgide again.
Two young men in Moutreal thought
it an excellent joke to dress in Indian
costume and terrify u fonng lady asthe
hotel nearly out of her senses; but when
she came out of her sweon ut the end of
some honrs, her fipst act wus to summon
a policeman, and §100 was what the joke
cost,
Milwaukee enjoys its own ﬁt. woman,
Her name is Praggar, and Falrbanks
hardly does her justice at 533 nda.
She girths five eleven in over
the bosom; five feat two aronnd the hips;
two feet four around the armj and when
she lau her chin wrinkles down loto
the dark like cellar stairs,




